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ing, they had sauntered leisurely up the country and
settled down thirty miles off at the town of Dholpore.
There they had since remained, and we had become so
used to their presence that it had ceased to cause us any
anxiety. Now, just at this time of all others, news
came in that they had struck their tents and were in full
inarch to Agra. For three days we could get no accurate
intelligence of their movements. Then it was ascertained
that they had arrivefl within fifteen miles of the fort
gates and were encamped on the further side of a small
stream, known by the name ,of Khara Nuddee.
This information was followed by a panic. The
militia were ordered into the fort, and after them came
hurrying all the English and Christians who were Hying
outside it. We were spending the day at the Taj. I got a
message from one of my people that I had better return,
as there was a report that the rebels were approach-
ii\g. On receiving the message I ordered the carriage.
There was a little delay in getting it. It was nearly
sunset when we approached the gateway. There we
found the greatest confusion; for nearly a quarter of a
mile the road was completely blocked by a mass of men,
carts, and animals. The crowd was so dense that it was
hopeless to attempt to get through it in the carriage.
We alighted, and even then, surrounded by our servants,
it was with the greatest difficulty that we managed to
force our way to the drawbridge. There the confusion
and struggling baffled description. The crowd, which
was nearly entirely composed of natives, were half frantic
with terror and excitement. Each time the gates swung
open they surged in, in such a mass as several times
actually carried away the sentry with them. I saw him
more than once lifted completely off the ground, and
forced back some yards before he could extricate himself.